
Here I Am To Worship (w/bridge) 

 

Verse 1 

Light of the world, You stepped down into 

darkness, 

Opened my eyes, let me see, 

Beauty that made this heart adore You, 

Hope of a life spent with You. 
 

Chorus 

So here I am to worship, here I am to bow 

down, 

Here I am to say that You’re my God, 

And You’re altogether lovely, altogether 

worthy, 

Altogether wonderful to me. 
 

Verse 2 

King of all days, oh so highly exalted, 

Glorious in heaven above, 

Humbly You came to the earth You created, 

All for love’s sake became poor. 
 

Chorus 

 

Bridge 

Well, I'll never know how much it cost 

To see my sin upon that cross 

Well, I'll never know how much it cost 

To see my sin upon that cross 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

As with Gladness Men of Old #192 

Verse 1 

As with gladness men of old 

Did the guiding star behold, 

As with joy they hailed its light, 

Leading onward, beaming bright, 

So, most gracious Lord, may we 

Evermore your splendor see. 

 

Verse 2 

As with joyful steps they sped 

To that lowly manger bed, 

There to bend the knee before 

Him whom heav’n and earth adore, 

So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek your mercy seat. 

 

Verse 3 

As they offered gifts most rare 

At the manger rude and bare, 

So may we with holy joy, 

Pure and free from sin's alloy, 

All our costliest treasures bring, 

Christ, to you, our heav’nly King. 

 

Verse 4 

Holy Jesus, ev’ry day 

Keep us in the narrow way; 

And, when earthly things are past, 

Bring our ransomed souls at last 

Where they need no star to guide, 

Where no clouds your glory hide.      A-men. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Arise, Your Light Is Come!  #195 

 

Verse 1 

Arise, your light is come! 

The Spirit’s call obey; 

Show forth the glory of your God 

Which shines on you today. 
 

Verse 2 

Arise, your light is come! 

Fling wide the prison door; 

Proclaim the captive’s liberty, 

Good tidings to the poor. 
 

Verse 3 

Arise, your light is come! 

All you in sorrow born, 

Bind up the brokenhearted ones 

And comfort those who mourn. 
 

Verse 4 

Arise, your light is come! 

The mountains burst in song! 

Rise up like eagles on the wing, 

God’s pow’r will make us strong. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


